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#| INSIDE A CAVE IN AMERICA'S 
PACIFIC NORTHWEST... 


(OH, RELAX, DEBBIE. ~~ 


OUT OF MY HAIR. WHY DID I IT'S JUST A STORM. MOM 


EVER LISTEN TO YOU, ELIZA? AND DAD SAID WE'D BE SAFE ¥ 


NOW WE! 


CONVINCED ME TO 
GO HIKING, I'LL NEVER 
KNOW. I MEAN US--M/AIVE7| 
TOGETHER7!7 EVER SINCE I 
FOUND OUT YOU CAN TALK 
\ TO ANIMALS IT'S BEEN ONE 
THING AFTER ANOTHER. 


IN THIS CAVE, SO ALL WE 
NEED TO DO IS WAIT IT OUT. 
GOOP THING I BROUGHT 
THE LANTERN, HUH? 


EVER SINCE YOUR SISTER 
FOUND OUT YOU CAN TALK > 
TO ANIMALS, IT'S BEEN ONE yl 
THING AFTER ANOTHER. 
HONESTLY, HOW LONG 


Cs 
IS SHE GOING TO & . 
PLAGUE US WITH % — MN \ 
HER COMPANY? . @ (©) \ 
5 S ‘N q 


WHAT'D HE SAY? 
IS HE TALKING 
ABOUT ME?! 
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OF COURSE NOT! HE'S ae WELL, CALL ME A CHIMP’S UNCLE, 
JUST... AFRAID OF THE ‘CAUSE I AGREE WITH HIM. THIS. 
PLACE |S GREEPY. 


I BET YOU WISH YOu 
WERE STILL LIVING IT UP AT 
LADY BEATRICE’S ACADEMY, HUH, 
LITTLE MISS BOARDING SCHOOL! 


I'M SURE IT WAS TOUGH! : OH, YOU DON'T KNOW THE AALF 

AIR-CONDITIONED ROOMS... OF IT. BOARDING SCHOOL WAS 

INDOOR PLUMBING! A REAL 4 SCARY, ALL RIGHT... ESPECIALLY... 
ESPECIALLY... i 


= 
ESPECIALLY THE 
SPIRITS IN THE ATTICL 
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NO SUCH THING AS GHOSTS? I THINK SARAH, YOU'RE JUST TRYING 
YOU WERE IN THE CONGO TOO LONG, TO SCARE US. THIS SCHOOL 
THORNBERRY. THERE ARE GHOSTS ISN'T HAUNTED. 
AND THEY'RE AERE, 


IT CERTAINLY /S. IN THE YEAR 1897, IT'S BECOME A TRADITION 
A STUDENT NAMED FAIRUZA FAIRCHILD AND THAT ALL NEW LADY BEATRICE 
HER TUTOR, MOIRA LESS, HEARD A CAT GIRLS ENTER THE ATTIC TO 
CRYING IN THAT ATTIC. THEY WENT UP FACE THE SPIRITS OF FAIRUZA / 


THERE AND NEVER RETURNED AND MOIRA-- OR JOIN THI 
“ IN Cy seks a ELIZA! I WAS THERE 


AND I HEARD THEM MOVING 
ABOUT. AND SOMETHING 
FLEW PAST MY FACE. I'M 

A SURE \T WAS A GHOST. 
WHAT ELSE COULD 


BUT THEY'RE 


A 
Owe) ' 
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I DUNNO... BUT I'LL DID YOU CONTRACT MEET US IN THE HALL 

TELL YOU WHAT. ZmM A MALARIA \N THAT TONIGHT AT MEWIGHT. 

NEW GIRL HERE, TOO. 7 THAT SHOULD GIVE YOU A 

WHAT IF I GO INTO | i FEW HOURS TO CHANGE 
YOUR MIND. 


IF YOU 
HAVEN'T COMPLETELY 
LOST \T, THAT IS. 


I'M GLAD SARAH'S 
STUDYING IN JANE'S ROOM 
TONIGHT. YOU WON'T HAVE 

TO HIDE. 


SO ARE 
YOU REALLY 
GOING THROUGH 
WITH THIS... THIS 


I HAVE TO. < 
SARAH CAN'T GO AROUND 
TERRORIZING PEOPLE LIKE PATSY. 


THIS FROM A GIRL 
WHO TALKS TO 
ANIMALS. 
GOOD LUCK, 

ELIZA. I KNOW YOU 

STILL HAVE A COUPLE 
OF HOURS, BUT IT'S 
BEEN NICE KNOWING 

you. 
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NO--NOT YET, BUT I HEAR 
! GCRRLL... SCRRRP... SOMETHING. IT'S COMING 
| GHOSSTTT... FROM ABOVE US--IN COME. ON... 
} THE ATTIC! q WE'VE GOT TO 
PA INVESTIGATE! 


DON'T TELL ME 
YOU'RE HEARING 
GHOSTS! 


COME. ON, DARWIN, 
I DON'T WANT TO GO 
UP THERE ALONE. 


THIS \S 
CIVILIZATION? 
INDEED! 


SSSH...I HEAR 
SOMETHING... 
WHISPERING. 


WELL, I KNOW WHAT 
I HAVE DO NOW. BUT Yow 
HAD BETTER GET BACK TO 
OUR ROOM BEFORE THE GIRLS 
SHOW UP. THEY'LL BE HERE 
ANY SECOND. 


GLADLY... YOU 
DON'T HAVE TO 
TELL ME TWICE! 


HAVE IT YOUR WAY. 
BUT IF I DON'T COME BACK 
AND THEY FIND YOU, THEY'LL 

PUT YOU IN A ZOO. 


LOOK, DARWIN... 
THERE ARE OUR 
"GHOSTS." 


SO, WHO 
WANTS TO TELL ME 
WHY YOU'RE "HAUNTING" 
THE ATTIC? 


wow, 
ELIZA... YOU'RE 


WHO'S HERE. YOU 
COULDN'T WAIT, 
COULD YOU? 


IS THIS 
SUPPOSED TO 
MAKE ME FEEL 


QUIET, JANE. SO, THORNBERRY, 
ARE YOU READY TO FACE THE 
SPIRITS OF LADY BEATRICE'S 

SCHOOL? IT'S DARK UP 
THERE... AND THEY'RE 
LONELY. 


PROBLEM. I LOVE 


MAKING NEW FRIENDS. 


SHE'S BEEN UP 
THERE FOR TEN WAIT FOR IT. 
PERHAPS 
MINUTES! HE INCREDIBLE! 


SHE'S a 
FAINTED. | 1 I CAN'T BELIEVE... 
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MY HAIR! 
THEY'LL NEST 
yy 


— | | 
ai; SUPERSTITIOUS 
UW ENOUGH TO BELIEVE 
ROVE 


N 


& 


“— 7 
“ aN SQ 
>= q . SHE JUST WANTED TO THANK ME FOR STOPPING 

: WERE SARAH'S SPOOKFEST. IT'S FUNNY... SARAH THOUGHT 
{ FINSELY, EREE! > 4). THE BATS WERE JUST A BUNCH OF OLD CLOTHES 
A CHEERS! Ni AND RAGS HANGING UP IN THAT ATTIC. 4 
\ A 7 )\ Toe en “ANYONE 

3 \' Ni. 
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HEY! YOU GUYS SORRY IF I SCARED YA, LUV. COME WELL, ABOUT A MONTH AGO, 
SOUND SCARY WHEN CLOSER. ME EYESIGHT’S NOT WHAT ME AND THE LADS WERE OUT 
YOU WHISPER. IT OUGHTA BE. I JUST WANTED TO FOR A FLY. WE CHECKED OUT 
SAY THANKS FOR SETTIN’ US FREE THE ATTIC, JUST FOR A 
LIKE YOU DID. WE'VE BEEN UP GIGGLE, YA KNOW? 
THERE A LONG TIME. 
TOO LONG. 


WE WERE SO BUSY : i WE WERE HANGIN’ 
AROUND AND MUSTA DOZED 
OFF. NEXT MORNING, WE WOKE UP 


PLANNING HOW TO SCARE 
TO FIND THE WINDOWS SHUT TIGHT. 


SARAH THAT YOU NEVER TOLD 
ME HOW YOU BATS GOT TRAPPED 
UP THERE IN THE FIRST PLACE! BEEN TRAPPED THERE EVER SINCE. 


WITH ALL. THOSE SCREAMING GIRLS, AH...FAIRUZA AND 
WE HAVEN'T HAD A MOMENT'S PEACE. MOIRA. NOW THERE'S DARWIN? YES, ELIZA? 
BUT NOW, THANKS TO YOU, WE'RE A POLITE COUPLE O' 
BACK IN OUR CAVE, HAPPY GALS. VERY QUIET. . 
AS CAN BE. THEY WERE ALWAYS LET'S 
FLOATING UP TO THE NOT GO IN THE I AGREE. 
CEILING TO KEEP ATTIC SRS: Cees 
OKAY? 
US COMPANY. ees 


SO ARE NB 
WE DONE WITH \ 
ALL THIS TALK 
OF FAIRUZA 
AND MOIRA AND £ 
N\ GHOSTS? # 


BATS. YOU 
FREED A BUNCH 
OF BATS. 


TLL TELL 
YOU ABOUT SCARY! 
LISTEN UP... 


THE CONGO, AFRICA 
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i I COULDN'T AGREE << 
&: MORE. NOW SETTLE DOWN. 
IF YOU CAN HOLD STILL FOR LIKE, 
PEEPIERIEOOe! FIVE MINUTES, TLL READ YOU A 
\ STORY BEFORE YOU GO TO SLEEP. 


OKAY... LET'S TRY "LITTLE RED 
RIDING HOOD." THAT GIRL KNOWS 
HOW TO SHOP. THE RED HOOD 
AND RED 
|S JOTALLY 


THE NEW BLUE, 


YOU KNOW. 


DONNIE--WOLF. 
z VERY GOOD, 
NOW GET BACK 
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THERE MIGHT BE M 
OF THEM AROUN-- 
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DONNIE! YOU SHOULD'VE 
GONE BACK TO THE COMMVEE! 
I CAN'T SWING OUT OF HERE, 

I'M TOO HEAVY! 


I'M NEVER 
GETTING Ol 
THIS ONE. I HO! 
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HEY, IF THIS IS A CONTEST, 
YOU MIGHT #27 BE THE 
WINNER. IT LOOKS LIKE 
PONME WMGHT HAVE A 
STORY FOR US. 


THIS IS GONNA BE 
A LONG NIGHT. 


NOW 7247 WAS SCARY DAD SAID THE 
WILD DOG MUST'VE GOTTEN SEPARATED 
FROM ITS PACK, OR ELSE WE'D HAVE £4 
REALLY BEEN IN TROUBLE. g 
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